" THE  FUTURE   OF  AN ILLUSION "
To my mind, then, the enemy acts, not so much
by frank resistance to Freud's essay, but otherwise;
paradoxically, by that very preliminary intellectual
acceptance which is his fagade, a fortress behind
which resistance can develop. A concession is made
so that it will not be necessary to draw the logical
conclusions. This implies that the book will not
alter the mental indolence and inner insincerity
which dominate our society.
Since we are in the midst of considering religious
problems, it will not be inappropriate if I remind
you of the miracle of Saint Anthony's fish sermon.
It is recounted in the Book of Saints, and we also
have it in the simple, lovely verse of our great
collection of German folk poetry, Des Knaben
Wunderhorn. The saint finds the church empty and
goes to the fishes to preach to them. The carp come
swimming up, and the pike, the cod, the crab. The
tortoise,
... as a rule
A slow-enough fool,
Rose from the depths in a hurry
To hear the saint's story.
Each and every word
Delighted the cod.
Fish great and fish wee,
Of high and low degree.
Turned their head to the east
Like reasoning beasts.
And then the close, so powerfully and bitterly
expressed in Mahler's F Major chords: